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Summary: "All your hard work, all their memories, I BROUGHT THEM ALL 
BACK TO ZERO! Now we get to do everything all over again! And this 
time, I won't lose." 


1 . The End 

**Hey guys! So I recently discovered the amazingness that is Gravity 
Falls. It just so happened that I started watching it right after the 
series ended, so I got to binge, and it was glorious. Seriously, this 
is probably my favorite cartoon now, especially from a story 
perspective! So, of course, I had quite a few story ideas to play 
around with and I'm excited to share them with you! I've written the 
first couple chapters of this one and another one, so I'l probably be 
posting that sometime this week.** 

* * As for my other stories, have no fear! I have not abandoned them, 
but I like to hop around from story to story.** 

**Now that I've said what I needed to say, enjoy 
****_Reset_** 

Chapter 1 - The End 

_Dipper held Mabel close, refusing to let go. They watched in silent 
compliance as their Great Uncle Ford took off his brother's fez. He 
tried to look strong as he took out the memory gun, but Dipper could 
see the tears threatening to burst forth. His Great Uncle typed in 
the name of the man who he and his sister had spent the last summer 
with: Stanley Pines. _ 

_As their Great Uncle raised the memory gun, his hand shook. He used 
his other hand to try and steady it, but to no avail. Mabel made to 
protest, but Dipper held his sister tighter. She looked back at him, 
silently pleading with him. He knew she what she was thinking: there 
must be some other way. Dipper hugged her tighter as she picked up 
Stan's fez, gripping it in her arms. Dipper looked back up at Ford, 



he was now looking away from his brother's prone form. 


_Time seemed to stand still as Ford pulled the trigger. Fiery blue 
energy blasted forth from the gun, straight into Stan's mind. 
Everything in his mind: hopes, dreams, memories, demonsa€ | they were 
all being erased. _ 

* *_STANLEY ! _* * 

Dipper bolted up from his bed in a cold sweat. His body was tangled 
in a mass of sheets and blankets. He breathed heavily as he looked 
around his room. _Wait a second, _he thought as he looked around. 

This was his room, the one in his house in Piedmont, California. He 
looked around at the various clothes and novels littering the floor 
of his bedroom. 

He began breathing faster as he remembered the dream he had been 
having. _Saving Great Uncle Ford, tricking Bill, the memory gun, 
Gruncle Stan, stopping Weirdmageddona€"_ 

At that moment he heard a scream from the room next to his. 

_MABEL ! _ 

He jumped out of his bed and out the door faster than even he thought 
was possible. Not bothering to knock, he burst into his sister's 
room. She was sitting up in her bed, looking around 
frantically . 

"Dipper?!" Mabel threw off her covers and ran to her brother, "What's 
going on here? Why are we back at our house!? What happened?!" 

"I don't know! I DON'T KNOW!" Dipper screams panicking, "One minute, 
the world is ending. And now we're back home, like nothing ever 
happened!" Dipper pulled a pen from behind his ear, had he fallen 
asleep with it there? He began clicking it rapidly as he thought, 

"Was all that Weirdmageddon stuff just an elaborate dream? No, no it 
couldn't be, there is no way we could have the same dream, right?" He 
paced around the room as Mabel stared ahead in shock. 

"Maybe we're dead," Mabel said blankly. Dipper whipped around to face 
her. He was about to refute her statement when he realizedaC" 

"Oh my gosh Mabel, " He ran over and grabbed her by the shoulders, 
"What if we are dead?! What if this is like purgatory or something?!" 
They both began screaming. 

"Wow, you two must really be excited to go to your Great Uncle's 
house today, " The twins immediately stopped screaming and turned to 
look at their father. He stood in the doorway of Mabel's room, cup of 
coffee in hand. Dipper and Mabel looked at one another then turned 
back to their father. 

"Huh?" They exclaimed in unison. 

"I didn't think you two would be this excited to spend the summer 
with your Great Uncle Stan, " their father explained. The twins looked 
at him, dumbfounded. He took a long slurp from his coffee and 
continued, "How cool is it that you'll get to spend the summer with 
an accomplished scientist, huh?" He chuckled as he walked back down 
the hallway. 



The twins ran to the door and watched their father go down the 
stairs. At the bottom, they saw two piles of bags and supplies. 

Dipper and Mabel looked at each other as they slowly closed the door. 
The twins leaned back on the now closed door, both sliding down to 
the ground, sitting on the floor. 

"It's the first day of summer again," Mabel whispered. 

"The day we went to Gravity Falls, " Dipper finished. They looked at 
each other with wide eyes. Mabel slowly puts a 'woah' sticker on 
Dipper's nose, making a boop noise as she does so. He looks at her 
unamused as he hears their mother call from downstairs. 

"Twins? Get dressed and come down for breakfast, or you'll miss the 
bus to Gravity Falls!" 

_0Z ' Y TKBKX ZUU RGZK ZU YZGXZ UBKX_ 


2 . Yesterdays Today 
Chapter 2 - Yesterdays today 

Dipper and Mabel could hardly believe where they were. Dust kicked up 
from the bus as it left back down the dirt road. They had all their 
bags with them as they waved away the dust cloud. In front of them 
stood their home away from home: The Mystery Shack. 

"Looks significantly less fighting robot-y, " Mabel observed as they 
stared at the shack. She then smiled and pointed to the roof, "Look! 
It still says 'Shack'!" As she spoke, a large woodpecker flew into 
the sign, the 'S' getting knocked slightly askew, then falling down 
from the roof completely, "Oh, " 

Suddenly a puff of smoke appears before them. They both jump at the 
sudden smoke explosion until they see who the smoke was 
concealing . 

"GRUNCLE STAN!" They both yelled as they ran to the old man in the 
fez and cheap suit. They each hugged him tight as he stared down at 
them. He cleared his throat uncomfortably as the twins held on. 

"Um, yeah, uh, " Stan stammered as he tried to shake the twins off, 
"It's me, your Gruncle Stan. Are you two okay?" 

"Gruncle Stan, we're so glad you're alright!" Mabel exclaimed as she 
looked up at her Great Uncle. The look on his face was different, 
like he thought she was crazy, but not the endearing type of 
crazy . 

"Uh, sure Kid, 'course I'm okay," Stan rubbed the back of his neck as 
the kids finally let go of him, "Don't really know what you're 
talking about, buta€"" 

"Don't you remember? All that stuff with Bill and the pyramid and the 
apocalypse?" Mabel gestured around wildly. Stan looked at the young 
girl in confusion. 


"Ia€" I'm gonna be honest with ya kid, I have no idea how to respond 



to this," He said as he turned around, "Why don't I just show you two 
to your room . " 

Mabel's jaw dropped as Stan walked away, not giving the kids a second 
glance. She looked back over to Dipper, "He, he acted like he didn't 
even know usa€ | " 

Dipper watched as Mabel's lip quivered, tears forming in her eyes. 
Dipper grabbed a pen from his vest pocket and began chewing the end 
of it, "That's because he doesn't," Dipper realized. He then took off 
his backpack, leaving his belongings on the ground and began 
sprinting into the forest. Mabel quickly followed suit and chased 
after her brother. 

"Dipper! Where are you going?" Mabel yelled after her brother. He had 
finally slowed down enough, and began knocking his fist on every tree 
they passed, "What are you doing?" 

Dipper had his ear up to the tree he was nocking on. He shook his 
head and moved to the next tree. After a few more failures, he found 
what he was looking for. When he knocked on the tree, a loud clanging 
sound reverberated throughout the trunk. 

"The bunker?" Mabel gasped as Dipper opened up a port on the side of 
the tree. He flipped a couple of the switches and heard the hiss of 
mechanical doors opening. Both twins turned around to see a small 
section of the ground opening up. They ran towards the opening. 

Dipper being the one to reach in and grab the artifact, a large and 
well used book with a golden six fingered hand and the number 3 
adorning its cover. 

"I don't know how, and I don't know why," Dipper admitted, "But I 
think we were sent back in time, back to the day we came to Gravity 
Falls. Stan doesn't know us because, technically, this is the first 
day we met Stan. I didn't even find the journal until the end of our 
first week here, " 

"But how come we still remember everything?" Mabel questioned, "Why 
is everyone else all cuckoo bananas?" 

"a€|I don't know," Dipper pondered, flipping through the journal, 
"maybe we were protected by whatever caused the time jump?" Mabel 
thought about that for a moment and realized it was a solid theory. 
Suddenly, she turned to Dipper and opened the journal to the page 
about the portal. 

"So if we were sent back to the beginning of the summer, that means 
that Great Uncle Ford is still stuck in the portal!" Mabel realized. 
Dipper had made the same realization and they both began running back 
towards the shack. 

_QPRZ ID IWT UJI JGT_ 


3. Catching up 
Chapter 3 - Catching up 

Stan dropped the last of the kid's bags on the floor of the attic in 
a heap. He dusts off his hands and grumbles to himself as he makes 



his way downstairs, "Darn kids, running off into the forest making me 
pick up their crap," He sat down in his worn yellow chair. He was 
about to turn the TV on when his niece and nephew, whom he still 
hadn't learned their names, came rushing into the room. They were 
covered in dirt and twigs looking a bit like deranged animals, 

_Yeesh, maybe I shouldn't have offered to take these kids over the 
summera€ | _ 

"Gruncle Stan there you are!" Dipper yelled as he ran and jumped to 
sit on the arm of the chair. Mabel quickly joined Dipper, plopping 
herself down on the other arm of the chair. 

"We know we've been acting weird, well I mean, you've been acting 
weirda€"" Mabel began. 

"We know about the weird stuff that happens in this town and we 
knowa€"" Dipper talked over Mabel. 

"a€"You just don't remember! But for some reason me and Dipper 
doa€" " 

"a€"there could be some sort of time paradox or wormhole that was 
caused bya€"" 

"a€"Now we can be a family though!" 

"a€"And we can fix it together!" 

Stan stared at his niece and nephew long and hard. They were 
breathing rapidly, not only from their long run beforehand, but also 
from their nonstop explanations just now. He gave a sigh and pinched 
the bridge of his nose, "Look kids, you're going to have to run that 
by me again, " 

"We've already done this before!" Dipper yelled, "We came to Gravity 
Falls, we spent the summer here! I found this journala€"" Dipper 
pulled out the journal and Stan's eyes got wide. 

"Where did youa€"?" 

"Yeah!" Mabel interrupted, "And I dated all these mythological 
creatures, got a pet pig, you even taught me to play poker!" 

"You got a pig?" 

"His name is Waddles," Mabel said with a grin. 

"And now that we have the journal, we can help you finish thea€"" 
Dipper was cut off by Stan putting a hand on both of their shoulders. 
He looked more confused than ever, but there was a different emotion 
swimming to the surface, "Wait, are you mad at us?" 

"Kids, I've known you for all of 10 minutes and the first thing you 
say is that you're time travelers from the future," He grumbles as he 
sets the twins down, "I think that bus ride was a little too long for 
you, why don't you go upstairs, set up your rooms, and go to 
bed." 


"Wh-what?" The twins stuttered in unison. 



"I think I'll be taking that book too," Stan said grabbing the 
journal from Dripper's grasp. Dipper reached to get it back but Stan 
held it over his head, "You two have a pretty crazy imagination, I 
think this book will only make it worse, " 

"No! Gruncle Stan, I know you need the book," Dipper continued to try 
to grab it, but Stan held him back, "But we can help you! We've done 
this before! You don't have to build the portal alone!" 

Stan froze as he looked down at Dipper and Mabel. They pleaded with 
him to listen, but he shook his head and walked to the kitchen, "This 
was a bad idea, I'm calling your parents," Stan sighed, "We'll get 
you on the next bus back to California" He picked up the phone and 
began dialing. 

"Mabel karate CHOP ! " Mabel screamed as she ran to Stan and smacked 
the phone out of his hand. It fell to the floor and shattered. Stan 
turned furiously to Mabel, but paused when he saw her face, she 
looked on the verge of tears, "Gruncle Stan, you have to listen to 
us! We know why you're keeping this a secret," 

"You're trying to save Great Uncle Ford from the Portal," Dipper 
chimed in. Stan stared at them in disbelief. He slowly sat down in a 
nearby chair. Mabel walked up to him and climbed up to sit on his 
knee . 

"Gruncle Stan," She said softly, "we know that everything you're 
working to do, everything you care about, is for our family, " She 
rests a hand on Stan's shoulder. He looks at her with a reminiscent 
expression . 

"That sounds so familiar," he said to himself. Dipper climbed up on 
his Gruncle ' s other knee. 

"It's what you told us when we found out about the portal the first 
time," Dipper added. Stan looked from one twin to the other. They 
were both giving him encouraging smiles. He noticed something else as 
well: they were determined. 

"Well," Stan sighed, "Maybe you two aren't crazy," He saw their 
expressions change, they looked more excited than ever, "Soa€|I did 
it, huh?" 

"Yeah Gruncle Stan, " Dipper answered, "you rebuilt the portal and 
saved your brother." 

"But this time around, you don't have to do it alone!" Mabel 
exclaimed . 

"Yeah! I got to spend a lot of time with Great Uncle Ford and learned 
a lot about his technology and how to read the journals, " Dipper made 
his point by taking out a black light and showing Stan the hidden 
messages on the journal pages, "We can help you rebuild the portal to 
get Ford back. Like Mabel said, we are a family, and now, you don't 
have to do this alone." 

Stan set both twins down on the ground and stood up. Without a word, 
he walked out to the gift shop of the Mystery Shack. The twins 
followed him as he walked up to the vending machine. He punched in 
the code, and the secret door opened. Stan walked down the stairs to 



the control room. Dipper and Mabel followed as the lights began 
turning themselves on. The room gradually lit up as they got closer 
to the glass window leading to the portal chamber. They stopped at a 
small desk, and the lights illuminating the portal turned on. 

The portal was grey and dark, nothing like the working one they had 
seen earlier that summer. Stan then pulled a book out from a 
compartment in the desk. The journal was worn, like it had been 
flipped through many times. A Golden hand with an extra finger and a 
number 1 was secured on the cover. Stan opened the journal up to the 
page about the portal. Dipper did the same with journal number 3. 

They set them up to complete the schematic. 

"There's still a part missing," Stan says. 

"We can look for the second journal while we work on repairs, " Dipper 
suggested. Stan looked over to his niece and nephew. They were 
determined to help him get his brother back. He looked out towards 
the dead portal remembering his brother's final words to 
him . 

_Stanley! Stanley! Do something! STANLEY !_ 

A newfound wave of determination washed over Stanley Pines. He 
kneeled down so he was at eye level with the twins, "Thank you, " He 
said. He hadn't said anything so genuinely in a long time, "I know 
this is your second time doing all this, but this is my first, and if 
we're going to be working with each other, we're going to have to 
start with some introductions, " He held out his hand and shook each 
twin's hand, "I'm Stanley Pines, your Great Uncle." 

"I'm DipperaC | Pines " The boy said as he shook his Gruncle ' s 
hand . 

"And I'm Mabel!" the girl laughed as she shook Stan's hand. She then 
lunged forward and hugged Stan. Dipper joined in shortly after. This 
time, Stan didn't feel awkward or confused. 

This moment, right here. _This_ was familiar to him. He may not know 
them now, but he knew these kids were his family, and he would do 
anything to protect them. They all released from the hug and looked 
back towards the journals. Stan ruffled Dipper's hair as they looked 
at the task that stood before them. 

"Are you kids ready?" Stan asked. The twins nodded as they looked up 
at him, "Everything's going to change." 

_DOKWGYBU SC DRO LOCD USXN YP GYBU_ 


End 
f ile . 



